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Cheers and counter-cheers rend the air!

Harrow's down with her colours flying,

Great in doing and great in dying,
Eton's home with a head to spare!

I have another reason for being interested in those
verses, because they represent one of the three or four
occasions in my life when I have felt absolutely com-
pelled to break into rhyme. Mr. Housman has
described the feeling (though I think he connects it
with beer) and, without in any way challenging com-
parison with him, I can testify to the severity and
unexpectedness of the compulsion. Perhaps it is all
the more remarkable when the result is inadequate:
but there it is, and I know what Tennyson meant
by saying that he sang because he must.

The verses in which I fell into the habit of salut-
ing masters on their retirement must be differently
explained: a charitable colleague took the view that
they were written in the hope that the prospect of
being so celebrated might induce them to postpone
their departure. The best of them are perhaps those
which commemorate the passing from Eton to
Trinity of a very distinguished scholar whose foible
was imperturbability:

He who thinks

To confound our Eton Sphinx
Might as well be bowling Hobbs

lobs.

He who tries

His composure to surprise
Might as fitly challenge Len-
glen.